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The  Word  of  God1  at  the  feast  of  the  Lord’s  Birth  (the  Nativity)2 


I become  the  word  of  feast  of  the  memorial  of  My  birth  of  the  Virgin  mother  two  thousand 
years  ago,  for  it  is  written:  «He  was  in  the  world  and  the  world  was  made  through  Him,  and  the 
world  didn ’t  recognize  Him.  He  came  to  His  own,  and  those  who  were  His  own  didn ’t  receive 
Him.  But  as  many  as  received  Him,  to  them  He  gave  the  right  to  become  God’s  children,  to  those 
who  believe  in  His  name».  (John  1:10-12 ) Amen,  amen,  amen. 

Oh,  children  who  believe  that  I came  from  the  Father  and  from  the  Virgin  mother  to  make 
the  world  again!  Oh,  how  sweetly  and  how  longingly  My  mother,  the  Virgin,  read  the  Scriptures 
of  My  coming,  by  whom  I made  Myself  known  over  the  earth,  and  then  I also  made  My  Father 
known,  for  the  beloved  John  said:  «No  one  has  seen  God  at  any  time.  The  One  and  only  Son, 
Who  is  in  the  bosom  of  the  Father,  He  has  declared  Him,  for  the  Son  and  the  Word  of  the  Father 
became  flesh  and  lived  among  us.  And  we  saw  His  glory,  such  glory  as  of  the  One  and  only  Son 
of  the  Father,  full  of  grace  and  truth».  (John  1:14,  18)  Amen. 

Oh,  children  who  believe  that  I came  from  the  bosom  of  the  Father  and  I became  flesh  and 
that  I also  declared  the  Father!  Oh,  sons,  I have  come  as  word  at  the  manger  of  My  word  to  inhabit 
in  you  and  among  you  full  of  grace  and  full  truth  and  to  declare  to  you  the  Father,  Whom  no  one 
has  ever  seen  but  His  only  Son,  bom  of  Him,  from  the  Father,  sons.  Amen.  I have  come  with  My 
mother,  the  Virgin,  of  whom  I receive  the  body  of  a man,  and  we  went  to  speak  about  pain,  about 
love  and  about  humility,  and  to  comfort  each  other  in  our  pains,  for  we  are  without  any  joys,  but 
we  do  have  a rich  life,  for  I told  you  that  the  people  who  has  water  has  what  to  drink  of;  it  has  life 
from  heaven  and  it  is  not  overcome,  but  it  is  humbled  instead  and  I am  well  pleased  with  it  and  for 
it,  because  the  one  who  is  humble  just  as  I was,  is  My  love,  and  I am  his  love,  and  that  one  knows 
Me  and  follows  Me  and  becomes  My  image  and  My  likeness,  for  I am  the  humble  One,  and  that 
is  why  I am  He  Who  is,  and  I am,  becoming  humble  before  the  man,  for  this  is  how  God  is.  Amen. 

Oh,  how  beautifully  the  shepherds  of  the  sheep  believed  in  the  night  of  My  birth!  I sent  My 
angel  and  there  was  a great  light  around  them  and  he  gave  them  the  good  news  about  My  birth, 
and  then  a heavenly  host  got  together  at  the  news  of  My  angel  and  they  all  sang  glory  to  the  Lord 
both  in  heaven  and  on  earth,  and  good  news  and  peace  among  the  people,  and  then  the  angels  went 
up  from  them  into  heaven,  and  the  shepherds  came  to  Bethlehem  and  found  Me  and  believed  and 
confessed  with  a great  joy  the  sight  of  the  annunciation  of  My  angel.  Amen. 

Oh,  My  people,  I am  celebrated  with  My  birth  among  the  people  and  My  mother  is  sweet 
upon  Me  and  upon  you  in  My  word  between  Me  and  her,  and  her  word  between  her  and  Me.  Amen, 
amen,  amen. 

— My  Son,  my  son  born  of  the  Father  and  of  me,  the  one  who  is  forever  Virgin  ! Oh,  the 
man  does  not  put  an  end  to  his  thinking  to  be  careful  with  much  pain,  much  love  and  much  humility 
at  Your  birth  from  me,  at  the  sufferance  of  this  mystery,  which  You  have  been  carrying  for  seven 
centuries,  dear  Son,  the  only  One  born  of  the  Father  and  of  me.  Let  Your  speaking  with  me  before 
our  people  of  today  be  for  its  building,  for  the  pain,  for  the  love  and  for  the  humility  that  We  had, 
painful,  loving  and  humble  Son.  It  is  the  feast  of  Your  birth  among  the  people,  and  the  world  does 
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not  know  what  a birth  celebration  is.  Oh,  how  beautiful,  how  beautiful  the  pain  is,  the  pain  after 
God  and  the  being  of  those  who  carry  it!  How  beautiful  are  those  who  are  as  painful  as  I and  You 
are,  Son  bathed  in  my  tears  on  earth  and  in  heaven!  Oh,  how  much  You  love  those  who  suffer  from 
You!  Oh,  how  much  pain  is  in  You  and  in  all  the  heavenly  hosts  from  the  man  who  has  no  pain  in 
his  moments  of  Your  remembrance,  which  You  spoke  with  Your  disciples  about  to  be  united  with 
Your  Body  and  Your  Blood,  after  they  would  deeply  remember  Your  sufferance  for  the  reward  of 
man ’s  life  and  salvation,  loving  and  merciful  Son!  Oh,  blessed  is  the  man  who  has  his  face  and  his 
heart  humbled  at  the  thought  of  Your  sufferance  for  the  man,  at  the  thought  of  Your  pain  of  seven 
ages,  at  the  thought  of  my  sufferance  for  you,  my  Son,  Son  Who  suffered  from  the  man  and  from 
His  lack  of  love!  The  man  does  not  know  the  spring  his  everlasting  happiness  springs  up  from.  Tell 
the  man,  Son  of  sufferance  that  springs  up  of  Your  love  for  the  man,  and  for  whom  You  were  born 
among  the  people  two  thousand  years  ago.  Amen,  amen,  amen. 

— Oh,  this  spring  is  the  man’s  sufferance  always  after  God,  mother  of  pain.  Your  love  for 
Me  gave  power  to  your  pain  in  you,  these  two  were  a spring  to  one  another,  for  the  love  was  the 
spring  of  your  sufferance,  and  the  sufferance  was  the  spring  of  your  love,  and  these  both  suffered 
for  Me  in  you  and  gave  you  power  of  life,  and  they  also  give  power  to  My  sufferings,  mother. 

There  is  no  man  to  remember  My  pain  and  yours  with  tears  in  the  time  before  and  after  the 
breaking  of  the  bread  which  becomes  My  Body  and  My  Blood  on  the  cross,  mother,  each  time 
when  My  passions  are  remembered  and  mentioned  and  of  My  painful  life  on  earth  because  of  My 
mercy  for  the  man.  {At  the  Holy  Liturgy,  r.n.).  My  Body  and  Blood  is  real  truth  in  the  cup  of  My 
new  Passover,  eaten  by  the  disciples  together  with  My  word  which  makes  the  new  man,  and  so 
new  has  to  be  the  heart  of  the  one  who  takes  Me  with  all  its  remembrance  of  the  memorial  of  My 
pains,  of  My  cross.  Oh,  mother,  the  man  does  not  know  to  love  sufferance,  and  he  takes  My  Body 
and  My  Blood  without  being  seized  by  his  mourning  after  Me,  so  that  I may  become  food  for  the 
man  afterwards,  the  last  supper  as  I said  that  I would  dine  with  the  man  after  My  passions.  The 
man  does  not  shed  any  tears  when  he  communes  with  My  Body  and  My  Blood  from  the  cup, 
mother.  No  pain  of  Mine  hurts  him  and  it  does  not  wake  him  up  to  Me;  it  does  not  touch  his  soul 
because  of  much  painful  sufferance  of  Mine  and  yours  for  the  man. 


Oh,  I miss  My  Passover  in  the  man’s  heart  so  much,  the  union  between  My  heart  and 
his,  for  great  was  the  mourning  of  My  disciples  in  the  time  when  I ate  My  Passover  with  them  in 
the  time  of  My  pains,  of  My  supper  with  them,  and  then  of  the  pains  after  her,  but  the  man  cannot 
take  in  him  My  pain  for  him.  I long  after  the  love  from  the  man.  I want,  with  tearful  longing, 

for  the  man  to  love  Me  much,  and  I come  together  with  this  pain  in  those  who  bear  the  pain  of 
My  love  for  man,  mother,  and  I have  so  much  compassion  when  I come  in  them  with  My  pain, 
with  My  love,  with  My  tear  which  is  not  wiped  out  by  man,  mother.  Oh,  who  shall  always  wipe 
out  My  tear  and  its  sting?  Who  else  has  time  for  My  tear,  mother,  and  for  My  heart  in  which  I cry 
because  of  My  love  for  man?  I comfort  Myself  with  you,  for  you  were  only  comfort,  power  and 
love  for  Me.  It  was  only  you  that  I have  been  thinking  of  even  before  eternity,  only  of  your  pain 
that  you  were  to  bear  for  Me,  only  of  your  painful  love,  for  your  were  beautiful  through  your  pain 
in  you,  dear  mother,  and  a dwelling  place  of  your  Son. 


Your  earthly  parents  took  you  to  the  temple  even  since  you  were  a little  child  and  they  gave 
you  to  the  Lord;  they  gave  you  to  Me  so  that  I might  be  hurt  in  you  and  for  you  to  be  hurt  in  Me, 
mother  of  My  pain.  And  after  you  started  to  know  from  the  prophets  about  My  coming  and  about 
My  pain,  you  wanted  to  do  anything  for  My  coming,  for  My  pain,  written  ahead  of  time  in  the 
Scriptures.  Then  you  were  My  mother  and  since  My  angel  came  to  you  and  who  told  you  that  you 
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were  to  give  Me  birth,  your  pain  for  Me  became  greater  and  greater  and  you  had  never  known  any 
joy  but  only  pain.  Your  joy  was  that  that  I was  your  Son  and  no  one  on  earth  had  been  able 
to  love  Me  more  than  you,  for  I was  not  only  your  Son,  but  also  the  true  God,  born  of  the 
eternal  Father,  and  I was  your  God,  Whom  you  loved  with  greater  longing  not  only  after  the 
annunciation  of  the  angels  but  also  before  that  time.  You  were  My  house  on  earth  after  the 
angel  told  you  about  Me  and  then  you  were  always  My  house,  for  there  was  nothing  in  your  heart, 
nothing  even  for  a split  of  a second,  but  there  was  only  your  pain  for  Me.  Your  little  heart  was  full 
of  pain  all  the  time  at  the  thought  of  the  torment,  which  I had  to  go  through  for  every  man,  from 
every  man,  all  My  life  on  earth,  and  at  its  end,  the  road  of  the  cross,  and  the  cross  and  My  death 
on  it. 


There  was  no  day  or  night  or  sleep  in  which  you  had  not  been  able  to  see  Me  on  the 
road  of  the  cross  and  dying  on  the  cross,  and  there  was  no  heart  more  wounded  than  yours  on 
earth,  and  out  of  which  I was  not  absent  even  for  little  a moment,  and  your  heart  was  My  house, 
and  I had  always,  always  dwelt  in  it,  for  I could  not  have  a single  moment  than  I not  think  about 
you  and  of  your  pain  for  Me  even  for  a little  time,  as  everywhere  I was  walking  in  order  to  finish 
the  work  for  which  I became  man  and  for  which  My  Father  took  Me  from  His  bosom  and  sent  Me 
after  the  man,  mother. 


Oh,  I could  not  help  being  hurt  even  for  a moment  by  My  thought,  which  was  only  at  you 
once  with  My  mercy  and  yours  for  the  man.  Wherever  I was,  I was  hurt  because  of  you,  and  you 
were  hurt  in  Me,  and  I could  not  be  in  My  thought  without  you  as  your  image  was  always  in  My 
eyes  and  I loved  you  with  so  much  power,  with  so  much  longing  that  My  love  and  My  longing 
after  you  were  My  power  in  all  of  My  pains,  and  I was  with  you  in  them,  and  I could  bear  them. 
However,  you  bore  the  pain  of  the  mother  of  God  for  Me,  and  there  has  never  been  a more  painful 
heart  on  earth  like  yours. 

You  were  so  good  before  everyone  because  of  the  pain  of  My  love  in  you,  and  no  one  had 
been  able  to  see  on  your  face  anything  else  but  a deep,  deep  thought  and  a holy  tear,  with  much 
pain  in  it,  known  and  unknown  by  everyone  who  had  seen  you,  and  your  whole  tear  was  gathered 
by  God’s  angels  and  with  it  they  watered  the  heaven,  mother.  You  bathed  Me  in  tears,  when  you 
took  Me  in  your  arms  after  I was  taken  down  from  the  cross  by  Joseph  and  Nicodemus.  Oh,  mother 
of  love,  you  covered  your  tears  when  you  embraced  Me  in  the  time  of  My  life  to  the  cross  and  you 
poured  them  out  like  a spring,  and  I saw  them  wherever  I was  and  I was  also  crying  and  I hid  in 
order  that  could  cry,  because  I loved  you  so  much,  so  much,  and  the  power  of  My  spirit  melted  for 
your  mercy,  for  your  longing,  for  you,  the  one  full  of  pain  and  longing  for  Me,  because  you  could 
not  leave  Me  out  from  your  thought  even  for  a moment,  from  your  heart  which  wanted  to  be  My 
house  until  I took  you  near  Me  after  I went  to  My  Father  to  make  room  for  you  and  to  take  you 
there  so  that  all  who  loved  God,  mother,  might  gathered  together  in  the  same  place.  (See,  The 
Assumption,  and  forever  virgin  Mary,  written  by  John,  archbishop  ofThessalonica) 

Oh,  how  beautiful,  how  beautiful  is  the  pain  after  God  and  the  being  of  those  who  carry  it! 
Oh,  how  beautiful  are  those  who  are  wounded  for  Me  and  with  Me,  mother!  Behold  with  how 
much  power  We  come  within  those  who  are  Our  house  in  the  days  of  My  second  coming  with 
the  saints  on  earth  to  make  the  world  again,  mother,  and  with  My  creative  word  I pass  through 
those  who  are  Our  house  of  coming,  and  God  is  hurt  in  man,  mother,  for  the  pains  of  the  new  birth 
of  the  world  are  bigger  and  bigger,  and  We  are  hurt  in  man,  and  Our  pain  becomes  power  in  those 
who  bring  Us  down  on  earth  to  be  able  to  keep  Us,  mother.  Amen,  amen,  amen. 
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The  feasts  of  the  birth  are  pains,  pains  of  birth,  but  the  man  on  earth  does  not  want  pains 
and  he  does  not  want  to  be  born  and  to  see  the  word,  which  came  into  the  world,  for  I am  in  the 
world,  and  I become  word  and  I dwell  among  you  with  My  glory  such  as  that  of  the  Only 
One  born  of  the  Father,  full  of  grace  and  truth,  children  of  My  coming,  and  I have  also  make 
the  Father  known  to  you,  Whom  no  one  has  ever  seen  but  His  Son,  the  One  born  of  Him,  and  His 
Son  dwells  among  you  and  dines  with  you  and  He  appears  to  you  for  you  to  believe  that  I came 
from  the  bosom  of  the  Father  and  I became  flesh  two  thousand  years  ago,  and  now  I am  word,  for 
I have  found  strong  faith  on  earth,  and  I could  make  My  coming,  and  I could  make  gates  for  My 
coming,  to  be  able  to  come  in  through  the  them  into  the  book  of  today  of  My  coming.  Amen. 

Receive  My  word  from  its  manger,  you  who  grow  through  it  and  let  those  who  are  born  of 
him  receive  it  as  well,  and  let  the  world  receive  its  new  birth  too,  for  this  Scripture  is  written  to  be, 
and  I declare  its  fulfillment  as  it  is  written,  for  the  world  was  made  through  Me,  but  the  world  did 
not  know  Me  for  I came  for  those  who  were  Mine  and  they  did  not  receive  Me,  and  to  whoever 
have  received  Me,  who  have  believed  in  Me  and  in  My  coming,  I have  given  them  the  power  to 
become  the  sons  of  God.  Amen. 

My  people,  you,  who  believe  in  My  coming  to  you,  I want  very  much  to  see  you  suffering 
after  Me,  to  see  this  beauty  on  your  face  always,  always,  child  of  My  kingdom  with  which  I give 
Myself  to  you  when  you  speak,  opening  your  little  mouth  to  take  Me  in  you  from  the  cup,  saying: 
« Blessed  is  He  Who  comes  into  the  name  of  the  Lord!  God  is  the  Lord  and  He  has  appeared  to 
us».  You  should  say  this  while  seeing  Me,  and  you  should  see  Me  in  the  one  who  is  united  with 
Me,  once  with  you,  and  to  be  able  to  appear  to  you  in  the  one  near  you  who  is  united  with  Me,  and 
to  show  Me  to  him,  in  you  after  you  unite  yourself  with  Me  saying:  «God  is  the  Lord  and  He  has 
appeared  to  us».  Amen. 

The  full  joy  of  your  union  with  My  pain  and  that  of  My  mother  for  the  sufferings,  which 
become  a spring  of  the  love  of  God  in  man,  let  this  be  your  power  and  My  kingdom  in  you,  New 
Jerusalem,  bom  of  My  word  from  the  end  of  the  time.  Love  is  a spring  for  its  pain  and  pain  is  the 
spring  for  its  love  and  let  these  both  become  one  to  another  a spring  in  your  heart  for  Me  in  you, 
child  bom  of  My  coming  as  word  on  earth.  Amen. 

Love  the  mystery  of  the  church.  The  church  is  whole  and  this  is  how  My  church  and  My 
body  are  called,  ( See  the  selection  topic:  „The  true  church 3 ”,  r.n.)  and  let  My  word  dwell  into  your 
midst,  Jerusalem,  My  mystery  from  eternity  and  the  one  from  the  end  of  the  time,  for  I have  been 
teaching  you  so  much  and  this  is  how  you  should  appear,  for  I want  to  make  the  man  into  My 
image  and  after  My  likeness  and  yours,  for  this  is  what  I said  to  My  disciples:  I in  you  and  you  in 
Me,  for  the  world  to  know  that  the  Father  sent  Me  and  that  the  Father  is  in  Me  and  I in  Him,  and  I 
am  with  Him  into  the  world.  Amen,  amen,  amen. 
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https://docs.zoho.com/folder/ld772812c67a3ea944bc780c65aedba992a97 
https://app.box.eom/s/aaxs5e9s61shgth5dspd 
http://www.bookrix.eom/-billydean.en/books.html# 

https://www.mediafire.com/folder/wq5dg275g722d/The  word  of  God  in  Romania 
https://www.dropbox.com/sh/b2bg7zi8i04hiip/AAC178  181aQQbv5u9x-TCcja 


4 Old  Style  (O.S.)  and  New  Style  (N.S.)  (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/01d  Style  and  New  Style  dates)  are 
sometimes  used  with  dates  to  indicate  either  whether  the  start  of  the  Julian  year  has  been  adjusted  to  start  on  1 Janu- 
ary (N.S.)  even  though  documents  written  at  the  time  use  a different  start  of  year  (O.S.),  or  whether  a date  conforms 
to  the  Julian  calendar  (O.S.),  formerly  in  use  in  many  countries,  rather  than  the  Gregorian  (N.S.) 

The  Church  Calendar  (in  Romania)  up  to  1924  was  the  same  as  that  of  Nicaea,  based  on  severe  apostolic 
canons,  but  in  1924,  the  Scripture  of  the  prophet  Daniel  was  fulfdled:  «the  people  made  bold  to  even  change  the 
times»,  when  the  primate  metropolitan  - of  that  time,  Miron  Cristea,  ( Primate  metropolitan  = (in  the  past)  a title  given 
to  the  first  metropolitan  of  a country;  today  it  would  be  equal  to  that  of  a patriarch)  introduced  the  Gregorian  Calendar 
(Catholic)  as  result  of  a „pan-Orthodox”  congress  that  took  place  in  1923,  in  Constantinople.  At  that  congress,  the 
patriarch  of  that  time,  Meletie,  proposed  the  acceptance  of  the  ..revised1’  Julian  Calendar,  (http://en.wikipe- 
dia.org/wiki/Revised  Julian  calendar)  which  was  in  accord  with  the  Catholic  one  for  a period  up  to  the  year  2800  and 
„it  was  allowing  that  all  the  feasts  to  be  celebrated  at  the  same  time  with  those  of  other  confessions”.  «...  and  he 
shall  wear  out  the  saints  of  the  Most  High  and  he  shall  think  to  change  the  times  and  the  law...»  (Daniel  7/25),  r.n. 
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http://pdfcast.org/profile/billydean.en 

http://www.scribd.com/collections/4492290/The-word-of-God-in-Romania 
https://mega.co.nz/#F ! 0N8RlJrB ! yTwb  JPdKo  1 mIC40b  1 L-edg 


Prophecies  about  New  Jerusalem: 

https://drive.google.com/folderview?id=0B0VNolLgWPpsY3plcDFPdFFBd0k&usp=sha- 

ring#list 

http  ://en.  calameo  .com/publish/books/?  sbid=3  788317 
https://app.box.eom/s/8pitl5jt7zix2vvwsm53 

https://www.mediafire.com/folder/fbl5ixqir7mr4/Prophecies  about  New  Jerusalem 
https://www.dropbox.com/sh/dld84xggclmes9m/AACPI3vJx  wRhmNXJ!Dbl9GXa 
http://pdfcast.org/profile/billydean.en 

http://issuu.com/billvdean.en/stacks/319044baa7el46058fb3845bf350586c 

http://www.scribd.com/collections/4089715/Prophecies-about-New-Jerusalem 
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